“Janice is doing much better since you scolded her.”
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OFF AGAIN,
ON AGAIN!

By Blosser

(GEE! ITS NICEOF  { TuATS MY DOG,
You To ASK ME OVER 4 JUMBO! AND HE
T YOUR HOUSE, TAG...

OHOH! WHosE

{3 cANT IMAGINE ) st o you |
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JUST BECAUSE 1 { gliare HANDS
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Now What????

By MARTIN

WHY , MR, HOBRS =
ARE YOU GON'
2 N A COONG AGE w
1 WINDA FIGGERED
OROP 1N ON W

WELL,1 AINT SEEN
YER BROTHER BWAY ,
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FER A LTTE W\S\T

BUT, MR.A0BES » YOUL \
MUSTN'T VemE Now .
WY, WERE JUST GETTING |
To KNOW EACH OXHER
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THAT'S RIGAT
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M55 800 000 s
HEAW AM A
TELEMGRAM

DID YOU FIND QUT | YEP, I BOUGHT HER )
AT GLADYS A SET OF FIVE
BRACELETS,AND |
ARE THEY BEAUTIES
WATT-TLL SHOW

WASH TUBBS

OBOY! AT LAST WE
CAN GET RIDDA THESE
ESKIMO DUDS.

WHY, IT'S
HARDLY
FREEZING.

TO BUY SOME “STORE" CLOTHES BEFORE

, §EWARD, END OF THE RAILROAD. BARELY TIME
CATCHING A FREIGHTER BOUND FOR THE STATES.
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By AHERN

OUT OUR WAY

By WILLIAMS

Q0¥ FOR THAT
1 SKIMPY THING'S

WHY, IT LOOKS LIKE §
A FISH SPINE! .
SO DRY,ID HAVE ) TREE \S A

TO GLUE THE BIGGCER

NEEDLES ON IT, !
AFTER A DAY/ {THAN GIVIN

_ THERE,MADAM, \S AS
FINE A CHRISTMAS TREE,FOR
BALANCE AND FORM,AS TVE ¥
SEEN IN MY TWENTY YEARS
RIENCE AS A FORESTRY
PERT/— EGAD,SUCH A
BEAUTY, T WOLLD HANG ONLY
A FEW ORNAMENTS ON (T¢

THAT WAS TH'

TREE T PICKED

OUT FOR MSELF!
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. As Duncy rocked the rocking-
horse, o' Santa Claus exclaimed,
“0Of course that wooden Dbeast
won't move along. It just swings to
rnd fro.

“You're doing fine. Tip forward,
son, and then tip back. It's lots of
fun. The swinging of your body
s what makes the old horse go.”

“I'll show you something’” Duncy
said. “I'm going to make it move
shead.” And then he rocked real
fast: and Santa cried, “Well, well,
Jook there!”

“You see,” sald Duncy, “I was
wight. 1 simply rocked with all my
might and made wmy fine steed
ﬁuﬂg on, just like a rocking-

. L - L
Then came & loud and merry
: “Hey, just what is this
; about,” yelled Scouty, as he led

Bhe other Tinles into view.

. “We heard weou having lots of
That's why we came here, on
he run. Ob, oh! You're riding on
horse, That's what-I'd like to

““That's falr enough,” said Santa.

STORY, THEN COLOR THE PICTURE)

“I will let each Tiny have a try.”
And so the Tinymites took turns.
Soon they had had their fill,

“Gee, listen,” Goldy loudly cried.
“I hear a funny nolse outside.”
"“Well, come with me,” salq Santa,
“and you'll g%t a.not.her thrill.”

He led them to a spot where
ithey saw lots of little elves at play.
“What are they doing?" Dotty
asked. And Coppy sald, "I know!

“They're playing ten plns. Gee,
what fun to watch those funny
fellows run and throw the little
bowling balls. They sure can make
them go.” {

“You see,” sald Santa. “They
have worked and not a one of
them has shirked. Now that most
of the work is done, I told them
they could play.

“You Tinies watch them till
they're through. Then you can do
some bowling, too. There's nothing
more that you need help ol' Santa
with to-day."
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(Santa Claus takes a good snooze

in the next story).

TLL SELL YOU THIS TREE,
MADAM, FOR_ QO ¢+

% TURKEY WITH
TLL GIVE YOU A SALE OF r)
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